ACT I                 PRIVATE   LIVES
I'm married to such rugged grandeur.
VICTOR (with great dignity) : I shall be in the bar.
When you are ready to come down and dine, let me
know.
AMANDA (flinging herself into a chair): Go away, go
away.
VICTOR stalks off, at the same moment that ELYOT
stamps on, on the other side, followed by SIBYL in tearsj
ELYOT : If you don't stop screaming, I'll murder yoij
SIBYL : I wish to heaven I'd never seen you in,j
life, let alone married you. I don't wonder
left you, if you behaved to her as you've behaved tolne
I'm going down to have dinner by myself and you can
just do what you like about it.
ELYOT : Do, and I hope it chokes you.
SIBYL :  Oh Elli, Elli------
She goes wailing indoors. Elyot stamps down to the
balustrade and lights a cigarette, obviously trying to
control his nerves. Amanda sees him, and comes
down too.
AMANDA : Give me cme for God's sake.
ELYOT (hands her his case laconically): Here.
AMANDA (taking a cigarette): I'm in such a rage.
ELYOT (lifting up): So am I.
AMANDA : What are we to do ?
ELYOT : I don't know.
AMANDA :  Whose yacht is that ?
ELYOT : The Duke of Westminster's I expect. It
always is.
AMANDA : I wish I were on it.
ELYOT : I wish you were too.
AMANDA : There's no need to be .nasty.
ELYOT : Yes there is, every need.   I've never in my